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A New English Word, This Day in History,

ENGLISH soldiers have inveritecLmany new terms with JHIS is the anniversary of the day, in 1802, when Alex-

anderFrench words and phrases interlarded. One of the most Humboldt, the famous explorer and scientist,

remarkable is ''napoo," which apparently comes from the reached the top of Mt. Chimbrazo, 18,576 feet above sea

French phrase, il n'y" a pins. At first it meant "enough," level. On this trip, also, Humboldt acquired knowledge
of the cinchona plant, rom which comes quinine."no more." But now it means "dead," "gone away."

WHEN MOTHERT
GOES AWAY

There Is No Known
Substitute for Real

Motherhood.
By William A. McKeever.
Prvfeseer la tie University of Kansas

and author ef aoeleleslcal hooks.
gone twr to the

"Mchospital and father can '

cook Just ai good as she
ean." exclaimed a lusty ld

boy on his way to school.
Sickness, buslnssa entanra5t

and death are the three factors
which either temporarily or tlr

deprlTe manr thousands
of American homes annually of the
mainstay of the family. As- - a con-

sequence there Is a tremendous de-

terioration In the health, the mor-
als and the Intellectual progress of
the children most directly con-

cerned. "When Mother plays out
everythlng,else goer wrong," Is the
way a groWn-u- p daughter stated
the case.

Just now, while this Is belnr I

written, a bright and capable father
Is advertising far and wide for In-

formation that will locate his six
teen-year-o- ld prodigal son. The
nothi AlmA recently and the bor

was hoard to say that It Just'dtdn't
seem like home any more with her '

away.
It Is desperately hard task for

even the best of, fathers to suc-

ceed long In managing the children
alone. One succeeds where ten fall.
A certain careful father, during--, the
six years since his companion died.
has "kept up his reg-ala- r business
and succeeded In patting-- his boy
and Blrl both through hlg-- h school.
All three are good housekeepers.
Another good father, who started
out alone a year ago with the same,
loss and" with seven children toxare
for. has failed and the little opes
are now scattered hopelessly.

There Is no known substitute for
Motherhood, although many haTO
sough for auch a boon But. for-
tunately, there Is a Motherhood In-

stinct in the breast of all rood
woraeiv and' once It Is awakened
end put Into service, even In behalf
of children not one's own. Its af-

fectionate care will work wonders.
Mothering- - children Is a service

which should occupy a considerable
period of every womanly wife The
childless woman muet learn to rush
In and take up the"work left by" an-

other who has fallen out of the
ranks, and those mothers who have

' room for one more In their house-
hold must fill the place with a
motherless child. t. Another story will Illustrate our
Idea Some years ago an eleven-yesr-o- ld

bov lost his mother
through death and was left Alone

j with an honest, but helpless father.
JThe boy soon ran amuck, and at
sixteen had become one of the
"voung- - toughs of the community.
Tn a married sister, with two
rhlldren of her own. seized him.
partly by stealth and partly by
force.

She put him hack Into scHool. eat
Up nlehts teaching him. encourstr- - '

lngr him motherlmr him flrially
ending him on throuKh college.

To-da- y this boy la Major
hlrh-snlnde- d, clean, forceful, the
commander of 1,109 men end 28
officers of Inferior rank Who can
measure the value of this older ela-t- r-

service to society and the na-
tion

Po the admonition hre offered to
the Great Motherhood of America
Is this See that your let nsture
has something- - worth while to-- do.
If you have no children of vour
own be a mother to the motherless
next door. Make out a plan for
their care, training, health pro-
tection, schooling a complete out-
line that looks toward well rounded
maturity and sound cltlzenthln

No matter whether the mother Is
hired out to work. Is a hospital In-
valid. Is a run-awa- y, or has gone
to her lone home. Press .in ently.
hut Insistently not 'with Rood lei
or mere charity but with a cour-
ageous eeheme for the entire care
and guidance of the little, mother-lee- s

cree tores. .

Second Letter.
Boy Dear:

Thank you for sajing I may mar-
ry. it queer to ttiink. I had
to beg you so hard, when I bad
always thought the urging would
be on your part? Hut everything
is different now, since this war
turned the world upside down, and
If a girl wants to marry a' man
the chances are that she wU have
to throw all her

notions to the winds and
Just get down on her knees nith
clasped hands and her one unan-
swerable, unconquerable weapon
tears. I did not do quite that, be-

loved, but when you wanted to
give me back my freedom I had to
answer jour argument somehow,
didn't I? If you come back wound-
ed won't you need me a great deal
more? And you suppose
every drop of blood in my body
yearns to comfort you If the need

, ever conies? And if you die o'.
i why did you need to suggest th'

I shall have the bolemn and sacred
Joy of bearing ypur name and. do-

ing my bit in the world under your
lorsT Jheiv nfoo.'Triiear w we

el

also

A Primeval Contest
An Imaginative Myth Originating With the Indians

, of California
By permission of C. Hart Zlfrriam, in the magazine of the AmericanMttsnm ofKalurdlTIulory.
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Hawk and Turkey Buzzard Are .Partners on One Side;
Bluejay andvGray Squirrel on the Other.

The imaginative Indian accounts for ever y phenomenon of nature in some picturesque
manner. The origin of the Pleiades, why the Autumn woods are many colored, why the
deer.drops his horns each year everytliing that calls forth a question from the human
mind is answered by some oile of the thousands of myths found among the various Indian
tribes. The California Indians have many stories of the general character of the dne here

T p TTovf'AfnviM'Ti'm Red-taile- d Hawk and Turkey 4-- Squirrel, and has never spoken
JJ U, AJLUlIf lUbl&liMU

day four of the First
ONE met and chose partners

a. game. These people
were Ke-a- h, the Ited-talle- d Hawk.
Mah-ta- h. the Turkey Buzzard. Wes-we- s.

the Crested Bluejay, and Sek-a-la- n,

the Gray Tree Squirrel. The
game tbey were to play was Silence.
the stakes they put up were their
languages. The first to epeak or
laugTiowas to lose his language
forever to remain silent the rest
of his life; the other side was to
win It.

The Hidden Hand
By Arthur B. Reeve,

Creatar of the "Craig; Keaaeay"
mystery stories, appear ex-

clusively la Coaasopolltan MsxoiUs.

EPISODE 10.

Cogs of Death.
CetrrttBt. 11T. tr EUr Compter.

began to force Doris from

HE the room and, as she strug-

gled, the two deputies seized
her on each side. Doris screamed.

Upstairs, packing. Ramsay heard,
and dashed from the room to the
library Just In time to see Doris
break away from the deputies,
while Abner wared the locket and
demanded that they seize her again.
They did not like the Job, but Abner
was boss, and they did so.

"Just a moment." Interrupted
Ramsay, flinging the deputies aside
and facing Abner. "What's all
thlsr

Ho saw, the locket In Abner's
hands and' leaped for It In the
struggle he got It, Just as Verda,
hearing the uproarran In

Still angry at Ramsay and fearful
Ot Abner. Doris retreated to Verda.

married you me your moth-
er's daughter, and she is going to
need me when jou are gone Such
a poor, weak, faltering biibstitutp, 1

know, but at least a human being
who Ioes her and who. through
the grace of the marriage sen ice,
is almost hr own flesh aud blood

Two mothers I will have the
mother of jou and the mother of
me a sweet lady in lavender and a
sweet lady in gray. May God do
so to me and more also it I fail
In my duty to either. Mother has
bad no ono but me father
gae her Into my childish care with
his last word and smile. I pray
that I may be an anchor to these
two frail barks, leading them gent-
ly and safely inst the shoals and
shallows into the still waters of the
sunset

You and I are going to hae a
wedding, dearest a real wedding
because I am the wife I hope
you will ever have, and I want you
to have the memory of a real in
white and a veil, with orange blos-
soms, There will be just you a'nd me
and.our'two ladles standing witii us.
ani old'-Fran-

k and Mammy. But God

To My Sweetheart
Every Girl Has a Sweetheart So Every Girl
These Wonderful Letters to "Somevvhere

Isn't

don't

wales

make

since

only

bride

Buzzard were partners on one side;
Bluejay and Gray Squirrel on the
other. For a, very long- - time they
sat facing one another; for days
and even weeks no one spoke. They
looked at one another and made
faces and tried to make each other
laugh, but without success. It
was very tiresome, and they aU
grew weary.

Finally, after a very long-- tfcne,
Ke-a- h, the Red-tal- l, said something,
so his aide lost. His partner, Mah-ta- h.

the Turkey Buzzard. Rave up
his language to Sek-a-la- n, the Qray

A
STARRING

4- - and the two girls threw themselves
into each others arms.

Here, put them both out,"
shouted Abner, then turning to
Ramsay and adding. 'And you will
get out Ttlth them!"

Ramsay turned on his heel and
walked over to the two girls. But
Doris turned away, refusing even to
apeak to him.

There was nothing to do If she
would not let blm help her. Ram-
say shrugged, turned and went up-

stairs to get his grips.

The Girls Have to Go.
Thus at last the grasping Uncle

Abner had his way. Doris and Ver-

da that night were forced to leave
the Whitney house, where they had
lived" for so many years, and with
the kindly old housekeeper, Martha,
they took up their home In her
apartment, which she opened to
them.

The following morning at the
home of the housekeeper, Martha.
Doris and Verda were seated at the
breakfast table when the postman
came with a letter addressed to
Doris.

Martha brought It In and Doris
tore It open and read while Verda
glanced at It over her shoulder.

"Dsar Doris," read Doris, half

Soldier
Should Read
in

will be there and my dear dead
father, and I'm sure the "Cloud of
Witnesses" which the Bible speaks of
will listen to our tows and record
them in the good Book of Heaven.

Mammy Is jealoun of jou, dear
but that's nothing she Is jealous of
my own mother. I believe she re-
gards with toleration the idea of
mother's bringing me Into the world,
but she feels that all other claims
ended with my first cry, and hers
began I heard her talking to her-
self today In front of your picture
her arms fiercely akimbo. "You Is
an old scoundrel, you is, taking my
baby chile away." she said "But
you is a handsome scoundrel. 1'so
got to say that for you "

flood-b- y now, beloved; I am going
to look up chiffon and laces I won-

der If you will like my wedding
gown Perhaps I would rather that
you did not notlco the gown very
much, but just thought of the girl
underneath; and if Instead of saying
"Your dress is beautiful, Hope Deer-lng- ,"

your bouI can say to my soul
"You are fair and white and very
worthy." I shall be oh. so satisfied.

YOUR GIRL,

of Silence

Iced-taile- d

since. This Is the reason the Tur-
key Buzzard Is always silent.

Rometlmes we hear Bek-a-la- n. the
Squirrel, say "quaca-quadl.qua-

that If the language be won from
Mah-ta- h.

But Ke-a- h, the Red-tal- l, refuses
to let his go. lie said, "I am not
willing to lose my language. I shall
never gle up my talk.- - But Wes-we- s.

the Crested Jay, said he would
have It anyway, and he took It; but
Ke-a- h kept It. too. and still-spea-

It. Bluejay usually speaks his own
language, but sometimes we hear
him say ke-ah- ": this Is the lan-
guage he won from Ke-a- the

MYSTERY SERIAL
DORIS KENYON

France"

- aloud. "Do not worry I have Just
discovered your father's will. Come
to my office at once "

The letter was signed b. Dr.
Scarley and, an Horls finished reed-
ing It, both Verda and Martha has-
tened to congratulate her on the
good fortune that brought her such
news at such a critical time In her
relations with her uncle Abner.

A moment later Martha brought
her her hat and coat and Doris pre-
pared to hurry to see her former
fiance.

As she tripped lightly down the
stairs and to the street door of the
apartment, whom should she meet,
however. Just entering, than Ram-Ba- y

himself. For the moment she
was disconcerted, but her pride si
too great to let her for(?et the try
suspicious happenings of the night
before with Verda. She would not
speak to him. but with eyes avert-
ed, passed out to the street and
soon was far up the block, hurry-
ing lest Ramiey follow

As quickly as she could, she made
her way from Martha's to Dr Scar-ley'- s,

and when she finally arrived
she ran up the steps of the house
and eagerly pressed the bell

In his office already. Dr. Scarley
seemed to be ery happy. He had
been arranging and straightening
out the furniture, the papers on his
desk, waiting for the arrival of
Doris.

A Bottle on the Table.
In the oentre of the room was a

table and on it a bottle and some
wtne glasses Across'was his medi-
cine cabinet and on the other stdr a
wsll-saf- e and a looking glass over
It

TlRVlne; arranged things to suit
h!melf. Bcarly helped himself lib-
erally to another drink and smiled,
contemplating his scheme

The moment hs heard the door-
bell he as on his feet and at the
door An Doris entered. Scarley de-
liberately closed the door and
turned the key In the lock. The
action did not escape Doris, and she
was alarmed

"What did you do that for?" she
asked

Instead of answering, he took
her arm and led her to a big up-
holstered armchair beside the table
Doris was now vary fearful, as she
noted the bottle and glasses and
realized that Scarley had been
drinking Ghe sat down timidly,
watching him. while Bcarley seated
himself, on the broad, upholstered
arm of the chair, beside her. and
his hand stole over her sroulder.

"I love you. Doris!" he murmured
thickly "Nothing else matters.
Won't you marry meT"

Afraid, as she saw the expression
on hlr nce, Doris drw away from
him nswerlng qtslokly. "Pltase
show ne the will "

"In a moment," put oft Scarley.
"But first, tell me. Will you be
mine""

Doris was Indignant at him. yet
she did not know what to do "I
csme to see the will," she

THE MANICURE
LADY

She Freezes Her Cheek
and Gets a Lecture

on Efficiency..

By William F. Kirk.
rr-IU-3 is the first time I froze

I my cheek since I was a
chicken going to school."

said the Manicure Lady. "I guess
this Is really one of them old fash-
ioned Winters that we used to read
about, George. I had a good no-

tion not to eome down to business
this morning, but then'agaln I re- -'

membered that it was the first
month of the new year and a bad
time to start my old, lasy habits,
so here I am. full of pep and frost-
bitten to a fare you well!"

"Your Jaw didn't frose none. I
notice," said the Head Barber.

"If yoa noticed more Important
things, George, you wouldn't be
here In this shop now)" declared
the Manicure Lady. Tou would be
out along the battle front, where
heroes Is hiking- up and down them
trenches that's where you would

' bel I didn't Intend to start the
new year with a lot of them sar-
castic remarks. George, but you
kind of drive me to It. A girl's got
a swell chance to be kind and gen-
tle In this shopr

"You don't need to be kind and
gentle on my account," said the
Head Barber. "If you will only try
to be efficient. That's the latest
dope all along the line, kid effi-
ciency. I seen In a magazine where
all we had to do to Win this war
wss for every man and every
woman to do their work right up
to the handle and keep smiling. It
didn't say nothing whatever about
gabbing, though, which la how
things ought to be. Leas talk and
more work, says L"

"I could get along grand If yoa
didn't talk at aU," said the Mani-
cure Lady. "I hope you don't think,
George, that I talk to you because
I'm dying to talk to you. I only
had a notion that maybe It bright-
ened you up a little to hear what a
refined lady had to ssy once In
awhile. Believe me, I can keep still
It thst's the wsy you want things.
I won't say another word to you all
afternoon. I know when my com-
pany is welcome and when It ain't,
and If you think talking to you Is
any grand treat for me, George,
get It out of your head!"

Tn satisfied that way." said the
Head Barber. "I'll take your word
for It. kid. After this you and me
will only talk when we gotta. That
suits me right down to the ground."

"There couldn't be no better ar-
rangement for me, either," said the
Manicure Lady. "Ellenoe U golden,
like It sas In the works of them
great authors. Or, as Mister Bryan
used to ssy, silence Is golden and
talk Is free silver. Lots of times.
George. I have made up my mind
not to ssy another word to you all
day, and then I would look at you.
and you always seemed to look kind
of lonesome and sad, and then I
would forget all about being still
and start rattling away again. But
I got my cue all right now. George,
believe me! After this you won't
hear a word out of me when It ain't
necessary, and I guess It won't be
necessary very often.

"Many n time when I felt more
like keeping still I would ssy some-

thing Just to make your day seem
a little happier, maybe, or a little
less lonesome. though goodness
knows I ain't much of a talker as
a rule, being more fond of thlnklnc
than gabbing, a" all my friends
know that know me at all

"Sister Ma me was sa)Ing only
the other night that I was ope of
the quietest girls she ever jeen.
which shows you that all my talk
to ynu has been kind of put on Just
to make you forget our troubles.
Hut never again, George! I don't
need to have no brick house fall on
me. I can take a hint, goodness
knows, and after this I'll be one
Silent Baale around this here em- -
porlum. You Just remember what I
told you. George, and don't be sur-
prised If jou think I've turned Into
a deaf mute"

"You couldn't be no deaf mute,"
declared the Head Barber. Tf you
couldn't talk you would explode.
Go ahead, kldl Don't let me spoil
your last days around this old
hangout. I guess the way It looks
now In the barber business we
won't be here long to spleL Talk
out your string, kid. Don't let roe
be no kllljoj for you In these last
das around the old homestead"

The World's Longest River
Only an experienced mariner can

tell the place where the Amason
really has Its mouth, because the
opening It has made on the eaetern
coast of South America le so wide
that It extends over one hundred
miles. A long dlstsnce before one
oomes to the mouth of the river,
however, one Is really sailing on the
waters of the Amason, because they
force their way far out Into the
ocean. They say that three hun-
dred miles out at sea, off the mouth
of the Amason, a bucketful of fresh
water can be hoisted out of the
ocean from the deck of a ahtp, such
Is the quantity of Its water that
flows from that glgantlo basin.
Long after one has entered the
actual river and the banks are to
north and south. If one Is In ne

will still be out of sight of
land, such Is the breadth of the vast
channel. The river stretches far
Into the ocean and far up the coun-
try. Take a map of South America
and look out a plsce relied Iqultos.
It lies four-fift- of the way across
the continent from east to west.
Yet from Iqultos therw Is or was
a fortnightly eerlce of ocean ffolng
steamers to Kurope, which dencend
some three thousand miles of tat
river before thay xaach, tha aea.

The One -- Piece Dress
By Permission of Good House'

keeping, the Great Home
' NMagazine.
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Puss in
By David Cory.
as see: we left off In the

LET story Just as Puss Junior
entered the Ice Palace of the

North King. Well, In less than five
hundred abort seconds the Gnome
came In, too, tor he had waited out-

side to see that his reindeer were
taken around to the stable to be
fed, you know.

Well, the next thing Puss saw
was the crystal Ice throne at the
farther end of the great ball. And
then muslo began to play, and pret-
ty soon the North King came slow-
ly In with a great Icicle seeptre In
his hand and a wonderful loe crown
on his head.

"Who wishes to see meT" he
called out In a loud voice that
sounded Just like the wind In the
Winter time; and then he looked
over to where Puss stood by the
Gnome.

"Ha. ha' Ho. hoi A cat In bootsr
And then that chilly old king be-

gan to laugh, and his breath was
so cold that It mads frosty laces all
over the windows and froze the
great golden key In the front door
so taat that the Janitor oh, dear!
I've made a dreadful mistake, tor
they don't have Janitors In palaces.
I mean the Royal Electrician had a
hard time In getting It out.

But Puss wasn't frightened at all
this. No, slreehlghnessl He walked
up boldly to the throne and bowed,
and then he said right out loud.
Just like that:

"Why have you ordered all the

All Star
Tc&l rallies are measured m

ttrmt of heat. The unit of meai-ureme-

the calory- - The child
and the sedentary worker require
fewer calories than the grown per-

son and the one at hard or even
moderate labor. The child under
two requires 1.050 calories a day;
frowx two to five, HOO; from six
to nine, 1,150; from ten to twelve,
S.100; from here the requirements
rise rapidly to 4,200 calories a day
for the man at hard labor, though
the average Is around t,S0O for the
boy and girl just under twenty and
the man or tcoman who Is fairly
active. A.n average "helping" of
the simpler foods yields 100 calories
of heat. Let each meal contain fat,
protein and carbohydrates. The
calory values given with each
recipe printed will enable you to
plan menus that are tight.

Easy Raised 3,66s
Doughnuts. Calories.

One cupful milk, one-ha- lf com-

pressed yeast cake, four cuptuls
breed flour, two-thir- d cupful light
brown sugar, teaspoon-f- ul

cinnamon and one - quarter
teaspoonful nutmeg, one egg. two
tablespoonfule melted shortening,
one-ha- lt teaspoonful salt, one-thir- d

teaspoonful soda dtssoled In one
teaspoonful --rater.

Scald the milk, cool until luke
wanaj iUW Mtua mi yrart dXs

Good
Housekeeping

for
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The skirt
is dark

bhaesatia
and brief
boat the
ankles.

The blowe
0f rose-mau- ve

Bilk fa

ehanniHgly

draped,

and skirt
is generous
eaoHgh to

concede a long
swathing
sash at

' the side.

The waist
shows the

sarnliee line
which Is
go much

liked now.

Boots Jr.
Crows lnrJry I4 to be pInt
whltoT And this so surprised the
Ice King that he didn't reply at
onoe. Yon see. he couldn't under-stan- d

how Puss had found out
about his royal order. And I'll tell
you something more, which Is a
secret, too. He was the brother of
the King who sat hi his oountlng-roo- m

counting out his money when
that naughty blackbird flew down
and bit off the maid's noas while
she waa standing in the garden
hanging out the clothes.

And after maybe five hundred
short seconds Pus repeated his
question.

'Oh. ah! wait a minute." said the
Ice King, for he waa flustered. yo
see. And then he got dreadfully
angry, and his face grew aa red as
the nose of his wine-cell-ar keeper,
which vii very, very red. I can
assure you.

"How dare you question cry oom-mkn-

shouted the Ice King, and
he stood up on his throne and
pointed his Icicle sceptre at Puss.

"I am the son of the famous Puss
In Boots," replied our little hero,
"and I fear no one!" And then he
drew his sword and pointed It at
the Ice Men. Please excuse me I
mean the :r King.

And I guess this rather fright-
ened that cross old cy King, for he
said. In a much gentler voice:

"Why do you ask me this ques-
tion"

"Because." said Puts. "I have a
friend who Is an old black, rusty
crow, and ha doesn't want to wear
a white coat. And In the next
story you shall hear what the Ice
King replied.

CopjrtjM. IMS. Dartd Csry.
To Be Ceatlnues.

Recipes
e- In one-four- th cupful of !t ana add

to the rest, etlr In one and one-ha- lf

cuptuls of flour. Let rise until
light, then add the sugar, egg well
beaten, shortening, salt, soda and
the remainder of the flour sifted
with the spices. Knead and let rise.
When light roll, cut In desired
shapes, warm In a modsrata oven
a few minutes and fry at onoe In
hot deep fat. Roll In sugar. One
cupful of entire wheat flour can re-
place an equal quantity of bread
flour.

Cabbage with Cheese
864 Calories

One small cabbage. S tablespoon-
fule butter, 1 tablespoonfuls flour.
IH cuptuls milk. 4 tablespooufuls
grated American cheese, salt and
pepper.

Shred the cabbage (there should
be about four cupfuls), throw It
Into salted water, and at the end of
ten mlnutee drain, cover with
salted boiling water and cook until
tender. Drain and leave In a heated
oolander at the side of the range
while you prepare a white sauce by
blending together the butter and
flour, then pour over It gradually
the milk, cook until of the consis-
tency of thick cresm, sesson with
salt and pepper Now add to the
sauce the grated cheese and beat
hard Lift the cabbage to a bot
vetaale dish, pour the sage arret:
J MUl MESS amsadiiAilaV

MARRIED
LIFE

Warren Tells of a
Experience Which
Makes Him Late

for.Dinrier.
Oswrlttt. itlS, Isteraauesa! Trews terries.
(C"fL iirn- - CURTIS," said Mary.

lyl coming Into the room at a
quarter of seven, "the din-

ner U getting cold. Shan I take the
things out of the dishes and heat
them over agalnr

Helen sighed. "Why. yes, Mary.
Z suppose so. Cm sura X don't sea
what Is keeping Mr. Curtis; he Is
generally to prompt."

"I know he la ma'am. Pre never
known him to be mora than a few
minutes late since Pre been here."
And Mary sighed too as she left the
room. She had made plana to get
out that evening over to Nora's and.
she was beginning to be afraid that
he would not b finished with th

work In time.
Helen looked at the slock, he

forehead wrinkled in a deep frowa
M It struck seven. Really it must
bo something-- quit extraordinary
to keep Warren as late aa this.'
She hardly knew whether to be
worried or not. but decided not--

be and want back to her knitting-- .

The welcome sound of the --door
slamming waa heard & few minute
later and Helen tossed lier work
on the table and flaw to meet War-
ren.

Be was taciturn and looked warm
and flushed as though he had hur-
ried.

"What kept you. dear'r Helest
queried. And then she added, --Why
didn't you telephone! rra afraid
things won't be aa nice aa usual.
Tou know you always like to be.
able to sit tight down to dinner ai
oon aa yoa ret In."
"I know It. but Pve had some

time, believe me, Z didn't think 74
ever get home.;

"Something1 at the office T

"Ho, of course not. I always tele-
phone If Ifs something at the office,
you know that.

Helen waited for htm to (peak
and then tactfully suggested that
they go out and eat while he tola
about It.

"ATI tight, ril be right out. Z
want to wash up a bit first."

Helen nodded Joyfully' and flew
out to the ktfehen. wrere"' Mary"w'as
hastily dishing' up the ratal. -

"Xthlnk everything's all figh
ma'am;- - the steak- - Is A little bit
overdone, but Z couldn't help It-"-- ,

"Have some hot coffee ready for"
Sir. Curtis to have with his dlnney
to-- r I ht. Mary."JIeIen 'directed, and
then met Warren In the dlnlnij
room, where they sat down to
steaming hot soup. After a few
raouthfuls Warren grew more talk-
ative. It was good soup, cream of
tomato with whipped cream, and
Warren was extremely fond of it.

"The crowd on the subway was)
terrible he vouchsafed.
"I could hardly get In at She BrlAre.
as you can Imagine what It was as
fourteenth and Grand Central."

"What time did you start home.
dearT

"Oh. usual time. I bourt a
paper and J was lucky enough to
ret a seat. I was dog tred. had
a hard day rushing around, and X

couldn't see why I wasn't entitled
Well, at Fourteenth street the

crowd simply pushed on. I wa
reading my paper and I dldnt look
up. The first thing-- knew a woman
waa standing In front of ma. and
before I could, even see what he
looked like, she had deposited a
baby on my lap."

Helen gasped --Warren!"
"I suppose she was mad became

T didn't get up. and five her mr
seat, but I hadn't even een her."

"What on earth did you do, deart"
Tried to get up: what would you

have done! I tried to edge UP

and let her Into my place, but X sim-

ply couldn't do It." and thsre X waar
Helen couldn't help smlltng--. but

she managed to control her feat-
ures to some extent. "What kin
of a woman was It. dearT"

"Oh. the ordinary kind; any other
kind wouldn't have, done It."

--And you sat there and held

tsrr--Sure, what else could I doT"
"Did anyone else notice ItT"
"Not as badly as I thought they

would Gee? I was almost afraid
to look around for fear of getting
the laugh from everyone, but no
one had noticed. Evidently they
thought the kid waa mine. Thank
Heeven. It didn't cry"

Helen lanehed out here and War-

ren warmed and comforted with
and carving the steak.the hot eoup.

was inclined to feel better himself.
He alolwed his mouth to carve the
least bit. and as Helen Inquired
quickly. "What happened then,
he r.eponded a little lees xrouchtlyj

"Well. In the excitement. I had
forrotten to get off at Ninety-six- th

street, end before I knew It
the trsln had carried me beyond
my station, and I found myself In
the Bronx somewhere. Believe me.
when I Anally deposited that baby
In the woman's arms and got out
In the etreet I was pretty glad

"Well. I should say eo. Brlnr
Mr Curt!' coffee. Marv." said
Helen, looking up to find Mary's
good-nature- d face almost convulsed
with her efforts to keep back thel,r Helen laurhed outrleht.
and Warren, looking up. caught the
exchange of looks There was a
moment's silence, and then his face,
relaxed altogether and hi burst
Into a hearty lsugh hlmeelf. Helen
liuehed till she cried, and! Mary
finally escaped ,tnto the kitchen,
red to. the eara .with embarrass-
ment but warmed to the heart with
the knowledge that Mr Curtla ha
not been anery cwtth.her. .
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